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Who by the band of France, this day hatbawdartiH u/iA 

Much worke for teares in many an EaglifoRwjhor- 
Whofe fonncslyc fcatteted on.thc bleeding,gs<mnd i 
Many a widdowes husbanffgr,oueliug lies* 

Coldly embracing the difcoloured eatrb,-. no rlT 
And vi&orie with lit^ofleijioth play| ; 

Vpon the dancing banners ofthc French, 

Who are at hand triumphantly difpiayed'ub j Cf 
To enter Conquerors, and tojpuqciaime --n :r.'' 

Arthur of B tit a in c ,En g 1 a^cft-Kui g,Afldyo ufj. 

Enter fyglifa Harold wtibTxuftpft.'p 
E.Har. Re4,oyce you.men ofAngiersariog yqur beb* 
King lohn, your,king and England*, doth,approach, 
Commander of this hor malicious day. 

Their Armours thac march'd hence fo bluer bright, 
Hither returqc all gilt with Frenchmens blood : 

There ftucke no plume in any Englifh Creft, 

Thac is remoued by a ftaffe ofErance. \ 

Our colours do rcturne in thofe fame hands 
That did dilpday them when yve firft marcht forth: 

And like a iolly troope of.HUntfmen come 
Our luftie.Englifh, all vyich purpled hands, • 

Dide in the dying {laughter of theirfoes, 

Open your gates, and giuethe Vi&ors way, .;; 

H«£m.Heralds, from off our towres we might behold 
From firft to laft, the on-fet and retyre . 
Ofbothyonr Armies, whofe equality ; : j ■ 

By our heft eyes cannot be cenfured: (blowes: 

Blood hath bought blood, and blowes haue anfwcrd 
Strength nnatcht. with ftrength, and power confronted 
power. 

Both are alike, and both alike we like: 

One muft proue greateft. While they weigh fo eucn, \ 
We hold out Townc for neither: yet for both. 


Enter the two Kings with their powers t 
atffueralidoorcs. • ? 

John. France, haft thou yet more blood,to caft away? 
Say, Avail the currant ofour light romeon, 

Whofe paffage vext with thy impediment, 

Shall leaue his natiue channejl, and ore-fwell 
with cotirfe difturb’d cqenthy confining {fu?res, 

Vnleffe thou let his filucr Water, keepe j 

A peacefull ptogrefle to the Ocean. >, ;3r -' 

Fra. England thou haft not fau’d one drop of blood 
In this hot triall more then we ofFrancc, 

Rather loft more. And by this hand i fweare 
That fwayes the earth this Climate ouer-lookes. 

Before wewitl lay downc ottf iuft-borne Armes, 

Wcc’l put theedownCj’gaihft whom thefe Armesl wee 
Or adde a royall number to,thread: (beare. 

Gracing the fcroule thac tcls of this watres Ioffe, 

With {laughter coupled to the name of kings. 

Baft. Ha Maiefty : how.high thy glory towres. 

When the rich blood of kings is fee on fire: 

Oh now doth death line his dead chaps with fieele, 0 j 
The fwords pf fouldiers are his teeth, his phangs. 

And now he fcafts, moufing the flcfli ofmen 
In vndetermin’d differences of kings. 

Why ftand thefe royall fronts amazed thus; 

Cry hauocke kings, backe to the ftained field 
YouequaliPoteutSjfieriekjijdledfpints, \ 

Then let confufion ofoncpattKonfirm i 
T he others peace 5 .till then* blowei, blood'. and death. 

Iohn. Whpfcparty do the Townefmen yec admit,? 


r**'J he W ? 

Fra, Know him in vs, thatbetrehold^T^ . e ^n 
IpYs,*hatare our ©woe grcabtoL,/,* 

And beare poffeffton of our Perfon hccreT^p 16 * 
Lord of our prefence Angicrs.and ofy 0u . 

Fra. A greater powrethen We denics'alUlc 

Andtillitbevndoubted,wedolocke • ,r* 

Our former fcruple in ourftrong barr’d gates* 

Kings of our feare, vntill our feares rcfoltfd * 

Be by fome certainc king, purg’d and dcpojy 
Baft. By heauen, thefe fcroylcs ©f An e ier,fl 
And ftand fecurely on their battelmcnts, I 01 

As in a Theater, whence they gape and point '“S 1 
At your induftrious Scenes and ads of death. 

YourRoyall prefences be rul'd by me?, '' 

Do like the Mutines of Ierufalem, 

Be friends a-whilc, and both conioyntly bend 
You* Iharpeft Deeds of malice on this Towne 
By Eaft and Weft let France and England mount 
Tneir battering Canon charged to the mouthes ' 

Till their foule-fearing clamours haue braulv a 
The flintie ribbes of this contemptuous Citie ° WnC 
Fdeplay inccffantly vpon thefe lades, ’ 

Euen till vnfcnced defolation 
Leaue them as naked as the vulgar ayre: 

That done, diffeuer your vnited ftrengths. 

And part your mingled colours once againc, 

1 urne face to face, and bloody point to point: 

Then in a moment Fortune {hall cull forth 
Out ofonc fide her happy Minion, 

To whom in fauour ihe (hall giuc the day, 

And kiffehim with a glorious vid«ry; 

How like you this wilde counfell mighty States 
Smackesit not fomething of thepolicie. 5 

John. Now by the sky that hangs aboue our heads 
Hike itweJlL France, frail we knit our powres, 

And lay this Angiers euen with the ground, ’ 

Then after fight who Avail be kingofic? 

"Baft. And if thou haft the mettle ofa king, 

Being wrong’d as we are by this peeuifli Townc: 
Turne thou the mouth of thy Artillcric, 

As we will ours, againft thefe fawcic walles, 

And when that we haue daflfdxhem to the ground, 
Why then defie each other, and pell-mell, 

Make worke vpon our fclues,for heauen orhell. 
fra. Let it be fo: fay,where will you affault? 
John. We from the Weft will fend deftrudlioa 
Into this Cities boCbme. 

Aujl. I from the North. 

Fran. Our Thunder from the South, 

Shall raine their drift of bullets onthis Towne. 

Baft. O prudent difciplinc! From North to Sooth: 
Auftria and France ftioot in each others mouth, 
lie ftirre them to it: Come, away,jaway. 

Huh. Hearc vs great kings, vouchfafe awhiletofii 
And I {hall {hew you peace, and faire-fac’d league t 
Win you this Citie without ftroke, or wound, 

Refcue thofe breathing liues to dye in beds, 

That heere come facrificcs for the field. "I f ’ 

Perfeuer not,But hearc me mighty kings. 

lohn. Speake on with fauour,we are bent to beare. 
Huh. That daughter there of Spainc,the Lad “ 

Is neere to England, lookevpon theyceres 
Of Lewes the Dolphin, and that louely maid. 
Ifluftielouc {hould go in queftof beaucie, *' 
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H f 4 iter,thentn Blanch t 
iVher* 01 , , flvoaid woiwft-arch ofveftue, 

! ftC3l °Souid he findeve purer then in M ? 

|\'here‘ h ■ f ol irtht j a>if»aich ofbitth, 

jflouc bJund ficher blood then Lady Blanch} 

^ Vbjfe ^W in beautie, ^rtue, birth, 

Htln'e .©»S^ n **#?«** complcat, 

Jlsthe) 01 |-,ybt?is not fhee, 

wants nothi’ng,to name want, 

r fhc i? not liec : 

r^hW^rcotablcffedioan, 

U \(hea faire'diuided exceHcUce, 

And r fi>’ne(lb : ofpetfediid:i l=yes in him. 

^ Vn ° Cuch filucr currents when they ioyne 
0 tVV i° fie thebaokes that homid them in: 

D°S lor ,. ch - fbores, to twfciYnch-ftrcames made one, 

IT Th controlling bounds lhall you be,kirfgs, 
rrhe r c two Princes, if you marrie thetm 

J2vnioafl«H do rnor V hea b , 3 “ erie C3rf 
| our faft doled gates: for at this match, 
l /^ifter fpleenc then powder can enforce 
The mouth ofpaffage Avail we fling wide ope, 

. "j mUC vouentrance: but without this match, 

Lyons morc^confidcnt, Momnaines ^drockes 
More free ftom monon, no not death himicltc 
In mortal', ftrte halfe fo pefemptorie, 

As we to keepe this Citie. 

•Bek. Heeres aftay, 

That fliakes the rotten rarkaffc of old death 
bot of his ragges. Here’s a large mouth indeede, 

'That lpiuforth death, 3 tidmoumai < hes,rockes, and leas, 
Talkers familiarly of roaring Lyons, 

As maids ofthirteene do of poppi-dogges. ' 

VVliat Cannoneere begot this luftie blood, 

He Ipeakes plainc Cannon fire, and ; mvoake, and bounce, 
He^iues the baftinado with his tongue: 

Oureares are cudgel’d, nor a word of his 
But buffets better then a fill ofFrancc: 
founds, I was ncuer fobethumpt with words, 

Sincclfirft cal’d my brother^ father Dad. 

OldQu. Sondilf to this coniun£fion,makc this match 
Giue with our Neece adowrielarge enough, 

For by this knot, thou (hah fo furcly ty e 
Thynow vnfur d affurance to the Crowne, 

That yon greene boy Avail haue no Sunne to ripe 
Thebloome that promifeth a mightie fruitc. 

1 fee a yeclding in the lookes of France: 

Markehow they whifper, vrge them while their foules 
Arecapeable of this ambition, 

Lead zeale now melted by the windii breath 
Offoft petitions,pittic and remorfe, 

Cooleand cotvgeale againc to what it was. 

Huh. Why anfwcr not the double Maiefties, 

This friendly treatle ofour threatned Townc. 

fra. Speake England firft,thathath bin forward firft 
To ipcakc vntto this Cittie: what fay you ? 

Mw.lf that the Dolphin there thy Princely fonne, 
:Can in this booke of beautie read, I lone : 

Her Dowrie Avail weigh cqball with a Quefehe: 

For Angiers, and faire Toratne Maine , PoyUiets, 

And all that Vhe vpon this fide the Sea, 

(Except this Cittie now by vs befiedg'd) 

F c'iableto our Crowne and Dignitie, 

Shall gild hcrbridall bed and make her rich 


In titles,honors, and promotions^ 

As (he in beautie, education,blood, 

Holdes hand with any Princcffeof the world. 

Fra. What fai’ft thou boy ? looke in the Ladies face. 
Dot. I do my Lord, and in her eie I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 

The ftvadow of my fclfe form’d in her eye, 

Which being but the fhadoW of your fonne, 

Becomes a fonne and makes your fonne a flaadow: . 

I do proteft I neuer lou’d my felfe 
Till now, infixed I beheld my fclfe, 

Drawne in the flattering table of her eie. 

fyhifperswtth Blanch. 

Baft. Drawne in the flattering table of her eie, 

Hang’d in the frowning wrinkle of her brow. 

And quarter’d in her heart, hce doth efpie 
Himfelfc louestraytor, this ispittienow;! 

That hang’d, and drawne, and quarter’d there (hould be 

In fuch a loue,fo vile a Lout as he* 

Elan. Myvrickles will in this refpedf is mine, 

Ifhc fee ought in you that makes him like, 

That any thing he fee’s which moues his liking, 

I can with calc tranflate it to my will: ’ 

Or if you will, to fpeake more properly, 

I will enforce it eaflie to my louc. 

Further I will not flatter you, my Lord, 

That all I fee in you is worthie loue, 

Then this, that nothing do I fee in you. 

Though churlifh thoughts tbemfelues fhould bee your 
Iudges 

That I can finds, ftiould merit any hate. 

lohn. What faie thefe yor.g-ones? What fay you my 
Neece? 

Elan. That {he is bound in honor ftill to do 
What you in wifedome ftill vouchfafe to fay. 

lohn. Speake then Prince Dolphin, can you loue this 

Ladie? 

Dol. Nay aske me if I can refrainc from loue. 

For I doe loue her mod vnfainedly. 

John. Then do I giue Volcjiseffen, Tor nine, Elaine, 

Poyliters and Amove , thefe fiue ProuiriCes 
With her to thee, and this addition more. 

Full thirty thoufand Markes of Engliftv coyne: 
phill/p of France, if thou be pleaf d withal), 

Command thy fonne and daughtet to ioyne hands. 

Fra. It likes vs well young Princes: ck>fc your hands 
Auft. And your lippes too, for I am well affuc’d, 
Thac I did fo when I was firft affur’d. 

Fra. Now Cirtizens of Angires ope your gates. 

Let in that amitie which you haue made. 

For 3 t Saint Maries Chappellprefently, > 

The rights of marriage {hallbc folcmniz’d. 1 
Is not the Ladie Cottftance in this troope 1 
I know flve is not for this match made vp. 

Her prefence would tiaueinterrupted much. 

Where is fhe and her forine, tell me, who knowes ? 

Dol. Sheisfadandpafsionate atyourhighnes Tent. 

Fra. And by my faith, this league that we haue mad* 
Will giue her fadneffe very little cure .* 

Brother of England, how may we content 
! This widdow Lady ? In her right we came, 

1 Which weGod knowes, haue turn d another way, 

; To our ownc vantage. 

lohn. We will healevp all, 
j For wec’l create yong Arthur Duke of Bcitaine 
And Earle of Richmond, and this rich faire Towne 
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